460               MEMOIRS OF SIR JOHN BERESBY.
ness. That he had desired him to lie sometimes in town, and his answer was that it was not to be done except he desired to see him dead; which, said my lord, was a very short answer. But this entertainment ended in this, that it was his lordship's opinion that if the King overlived this summer, which he thought he might, notwithstanding his consumptive distemper, if he were not killed by the papists, the government would scarce be shaken, though it should devolve upon the Queen singly. He said, however, the concern of his family should make him act with as much moderation as was possible, and therefore he took no great nor additional places, no honours, or blue ribbons, as others had done.
The next day I was to go to Hampton Court to meet his lordship, to present me to the King before I went into the country ; and he repeated his promises of doing for me what he could, but said it was discretion to let two or three months pass before I pressed the thing too much, to see what became of things.1
1 With these-words are the Memoirs abruptly terminated. Death seized the •writer of them somewhat suddenly soon after they were written, for the inscription on Reresby's monument in Thrybergh church states that be died on the 12th. May, 1089. A few words may be added about the fate of his descendants. William, the eldest son, who succeeded to his father's title and estates, ruined tlie family by the most profligate extravagance. Thoresby, in his History of Leeds, alludes to Sir William, then still alive, as a baTonet' who had an estate of 1,7001. per annum and 4,000£ in monies left him by his father, but spent it all upon bad company,' (we cannot quote Thoreaby's exact expression); ' that he has not one hundred a year left.' A later account says that he died in extreme want—a tapster in the Fleet prison. Thrybergh was sold to John Savile, of Methley, Esq. in 1705. Of Tamworth, the second son, little is known beyond the publication by him, in 1721, of a volume entitled A Miscellany of Ingenious Thoughts find Reflections, in Prose and Verse, $c. Leonard, the youngest son, ultimately succeeded to the baronetcy. There is a monument to him in Thrybergh Church, showing that he died in August 1748, aged sixty-nine. With him the male line of this most ancient family became wholly extinct.